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^ SONGS OF HOME 
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2. Oh! sinffme songs of home. Yet 


w »h a ze _ phyr’s breath 



1. Oh! sing me songs of ho 


me 


But let them plain.tive be} 
dim. 


For 



soft of hearts now gone 


And bright eyes closed in death 
- - 



Strike,strike the lutes sad string 


For one so dear to 


me. 


That 


Sing me of moun_tains high , 



And of the sil l 


vr y streams:_ Where 
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Grazioso. a tempo. 

se_ raphsjew.elled wing- Could not more che.rished be.... Oh sing of her and 



oft neath childhood s sky. Ive chased the glad sun _ beams. A_ wake the bliss - ful 

-g-___^_ rail.ad lib. 



I will tread My boy_ hood paths a _ new 



And with her sha _ _ dow 


past 


And light life’s cloud.ed sky 


Pff r g 


And while you sing ’mid 


* iU'iii 


[ g<7~ J 





$ 
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tmm the dead, Live all that boy _ hood t hrough , Live all ' that boy. hood 

^ £ 



vi _ _ sions lost,i’ll home _ ward, home.ward fly, 


Ill home, ward,home _ ward 
rit:e dim: 
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3»l. Verse. 
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Oh sing - me song's of 


home 


And ere your strain be 
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sis _ ter’s lip III press , 


And all that man _ hoods heart can prize, The 



T~n 


f>*47. r.. 
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home will soon be near, And hopie will soon be near 
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